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Summary: Flynn rider did the deed and now Jacks living a nightmare. 
Big four AU . F/F, M/M, self harm , death, feels. 


I was all alone, except not really 

Warning: very triggering. Self harm, illness and death. 

**The respirators beeped as Jack walked in the hospital 
room. ** 

"heya Hie, you okay?" a stale greeting he used every other day of the 
month when he came. When Hamish was up or not. 

The past week has been filled with so many heartbreaks but jack 
couldn't stop seeing him. He loved him. 

It felt as if every body else gave up on hiccup, but he hadn't. 
Rapunzel couldn't even see the hospital without crying, and all 
Merida did was hold it in. Trying to be strong for her girlfriend on 
her shoulder balling her eyes out. 

Jack couldn't cry anymore. He just waited until night to harm himself 
all over again. 

Jacks eyes focused on the life support machine. The sound it made 
irritated him. It reminded him Hamish, his Hiccup, wouldn't wake up 
any longer. Hiccup was in so much pain they had to put him under, but 
now he just couldn't wake up. 

Stoic and a nurse walked in to room, "hello Jackson! What brings you 
here?" she spoke with a fake happy tone hopping to lighten up the 
mood . 


Jack only jestered to the hospital bed as the nurse and Stoic grew 
sad eyes. 



"I see..." she turned to stoic "I'll get the doctor" 

Jack looked at Stoic 

The big man took a big breath. 

"Jack you should go home" 

No he wasn't. Not until his Hiccup had a positive response paper from 
the doctor that allowed him peace that he would be okay for the 
night . 

"Why...?" Jack didn't bother to stare back. 

"Jackson its over." 

"what do you mean I-" 

"no Jackson, he's not waking up. He's in to much pain. We're pulling 
the plug. Please go." 

Jackson grabbed Hiccups soon to be cold lifeless hand to his heart as 
the other moved hair from the brunettes forehead. 

"look Jack... It must be hard for someone at you're age to lose a 
friend. . .but you'll move on..." 

No he wouldn't. Hiccup was everything he had. Those days they went to 
the arcade, that weekend they went to comic con, those nights they 
spent moaning 

and thrusting on his bed. Those mornings after when Hiccup looked 
peaceful his sleep. The sleep he was in now looked forced and 
unwanted. He wished it was him instead. It was his fault Hiccup got 
shot. He should have known Flynn was dangerous but never did he think 
they would pull a gun to them in a parking lot. 

Doctors came in the room. They examened papers and talked with each 
other. The nurse from before walked in with paperwork. Still carring 
a sad smile. 

A doctor nodded. 

"it's time . " 

I felt invisible tears fall from my face. I could imagine Hie 
reaching up his arm telling me he was okay. 

My heart beat faster at the thought. 

But his stopped. 

I gripped the now lifeless hand in my own before letting out a single 
cry . 

A cry for help. 

A cry to bring back the one I loved. 



All I knew is that I needed an escape from this. 

I kissed Hamishs cheek, much to Stoics surprise. And dashed out the 
hospital door I grew accustomed to everyday. I felt if I walked back 
through it the day would restart. 

I ran home . 

I got out a pen and paper. 

I wrote. 

I pulled out my razors from under a book started a bath. 

No one was home to stop me. 

I took a deep breath. 

I started doing the unimaginable. 

The water turned red. 

And then I died. 

And I could have sworn I saw Hiccup reach his hand to me whispering I 
love you. 

I love you to Hie. 

It's been a month since I died. 

Merida promised Punzie that I was the last to die. I hope she's 
right. My mother won't stop crying. I wish I could hug her and tell 
her I'm happier now. 

I'm with Hiccup. 

And everyday I tell him I love him. 

"I love you to" 

And he sits closer next to me. "You know jack... Nothing could have 
saved me from Flynn.. And I know this sounds horrible. But thanks for 
dying. I'm not alone like I feared I would be. I told you it was my 
greatest fear . " 

I held him closer. 

" I could say the same thing" 


End 
f ile . 



